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: MORAL TALE. humor from his Eddy he had|flicted upon captives taken in war, and 
os “a Ss face, but it did loved so dear-|representations of religious ceremonies, 
For the Companion. re reach mi Bs una ATCT maid al yr" ly, was gone. |where priests offered worship before 
work, {HE IDIOT BOY. — as 8 IK Latta WN nf at’ mr (i ty Now day af | strange-looking idols, that bore resem- 
a « A good many years ago I knew two wt and ? Nae veal Mah | ter day, week |blance to no one thing either in heaven 
. ¢ Me 7 2 SS eS H “4 
_ little boys, Robert and Edward Gray.— ene rte Pe SOM GIG NSS after week, and | above or on the earth beneath. Here also, 
Si, tvert was six years older than his broth] MU fs SSS SSG yearafter year, |at the entrance of passages that led to the 
=a a, sothat by the time Eddy could run ed laugh aim ESS SSS WM MAS DSSS SNS until they grew rooms of the king, were colossal figures 
") BB alone, Robert was quite capable of taking)" o : EXKS FG GAAAWSSIF—I ESSE even to man-/like that in the engraving, cut from huge 
re Wi care of him, and in that way was reliev-|Which | Eddy CEES : hood, Robert | blocks of alabaster, and seeming to frown 
—_— Zz S TPT EO . oy 2 
Gry fag ing his busy mother. When Eddy was mars a KA SSS ; wig » net, geese who passed by. They were the 
yood and pleasant, hoot was, fond of ” meet him. i a> SSZZAKLKEEK. with his idiot} symbols of the greatness, the wisdom, and 
‘ : K ri 1 Ie ht y i> ag rother 8 han the power 
a him, and never tired of building him cars, , ¥ re sn brothe:’s hand | the p of the monarch whose portals 
: % he said, * I call- lasped in his, | they guarded 
and houses, and bridges, out of his box of clasp is, yg E 
LL < ee fi a a eading him nese wonderfu 
are blocks ; but when he was fretful, ed and called leading =} qT derful palaces were the work 
a - seally needed patience, and gentleness and called, and with so much | of men, who in their day were the great 
> shown him, Robert got very easily pro- eae did'nt careand fond- | and powerful of earth. They walked the 
(MEM ceed st him, ond their play generally newt wegen’ ness,thatevery | gorgeous halls that now lie in ruins, and 
"ee aded in some display of temper on Ed- you, did you: one who saw/in haughtiness and pride looked on the 
, ‘ oT a . . 
numer { dy’s part, which made it necessary for his I wish you felt inclined to poor man who in his poverty crossed their 
mother to punish him. Robert was al-| ° a d = t turn away and path, with as much disdain as the self-in- 
— ways sorry then, for he loved his brother “a said hide their| flated aristocrat, who through the forbear- 
sing ait, and eek Reet toes lll ns eneee- tears. ance of God disgraces the name of man, 
ay ish, and more willing to amuse him ; but y ge y — Many ; pa-|to-day. But whereare they? Their dust 
a Mics too late, the punishment hed been ~ g° " rents pointed| mingles with the dust of the lowest of 
ant m Weerved, and given, and Eddy’s red and play w - them out to/ their subjects. The horse of the dirt- 
<" heek3 and swollen eyes, and frequent ~—e a their children, | clothed Arab of the desert, spurns it with 
9 *No, Idon ital ; d illus-|his hoof. G 
; vere a worse punishment 4 as asad 1 uis hoof. God loaned them gold and 
a Jong drawn sobs wer sedate at | Wantto, Iwant R raat ta a lustration of| power. These they used he; 
cloth, »Robert than any physical os te 1 N uA iN ‘ll ‘ S el no E a : ny weed upon themesives, 
8 : a: wenelwed thet lie o play out AN SPAR al : mo) the cons e-jand in their borrowed robes strutted b 
+Miuch times he always resolvec na! here with you ae mT mT mM Ty mero : . waneg af 
eda vould do differently for the future, but), |, d ee a Aa I rn — quences of the | fore the world in fancied greatness. Death 
as! like so many other children who my wanes THE HUMAN HEADED BULL. slight viola-| touched them, and like the puff balls of 
cdtess Radin Genes, tentend of mapd-l y, as if to : ’ ] ; tion, even, of|the field they vanished, leaving but dust 
. h sent, that future never came give a soft persuasion to his request, which reached the middle of the street, and ter- that commandment, ‘Love ye one an-|behind. Afar in the eternal world the 
edotess eS 12 the present, th ° . ’| could not be refused, put his arms around|rified alike by the fast approach of thelother.’ yes jec i 
aracter ME, which he was willing to do just right. 7 i . y PP other. L. |lowest subject that paid them homage 
One beautiful summer morning, Robert Robert's neck, and kissed him. horse, and the screams of the man, he =e here, and upon whom they turned the lip 
AN HI ia hat a ball idk ons pros ast Robert shook him off, and sat still, with-|stood quite still. The horse’s front feet THE HUMAN HEADED BULL. in scorn, is their equal now 
nok his hat an ’ gong out offering to play. Eddy soon saw|struck him, knocked him down, and horse| For many centuries, upon the hoary 




















ve a fine game with some boys, whom 
he saw standing on the village green. As 
he closed the door he thought he heard 
Rddy calling, but he knew such a little 
boy would only be in the way, so he pre- 
ended not to hear him, and ran away as 


he knew he must return. 


most impatiently on the door-latch. 


fast as he could ; but before he had cros- 
led the street his mother called, and then 
He did so very 
uctantly. He hid his ball in his pocket, 
solving that Eddy should not see it, for 
ear he would want to stay out longer: 
ifthere was nothing special to do, he hop- 
td he should induce him to go in before 
jmg. As he reached the door-step he 
heard Eddy’s small fingers rattling away 
He 
knew he was not able to raise it for him- 
elf, but Robert grew every moment more 
md more cross, for he saw the boys on 
the green had taken out a foot-ball, and 
Were commencing a very merry game. Of 
il plays in the world this was his favorite. 
He was active and strong, and considered 
quite a champion, even by the elder boys, 








butin this play Eddy was specially in 
their way, for he was always running to 
te what was going on, just where the 
game was fiercest. 

“Tt is too bad!” he muttered to him- 
wif as he sat pouting upon the step, ‘* Ed- 
dy always wants to come just when I don’t 


ee want him. How I wish he would stay at 
bome, or go out with the nurse. The 

sabes & sther boys hav'nt any little brother to 

, HUDSO gue them, and I don’t see why T need 
| og 

to 0 Bady's fingers kept up their rattling on 

isis he door-latch, accompanied now by a 

noe gery Sweet voice, calling, 

p stairsy “ Roby ! Roby! I want tocome. Please 

=== fopen the door.” 


ON. 


Not a word from Robert; he sat there 
sullen and silent, watching the boys on 
the green. At length his mother came to 
let the prisoner out—spoke kindly to Ro+ 


- No See 

re bert, and told him to take good care of 
the “ darling child.” For an instant, his 

, MB. 















mother’s gentle voice scattered the ill 


something was wrong, and sitting down|and carriage passed quickly over him. 
by him looked about as gravely himself,] When Robert reached him he was ly- 
but the birds, and the flowers, and the|ing like a dead child. The blood was 


green grass had something in themselves|oozing out slowly. from a wound on his|which none could tell. The rocky sides 
too inviting to allow him to be quiet long, | foreh 


A 2. Be | 
| and he was soon up, making his little gar- 


| 
| den out of 








blossom there forever. Robert watched 


little play fellows. 
per varied. 


heard his voice, and when the play waxed| 
warmest on the green, he could only watch 
with that keen interest so peculiar to the 
| freshness of boyhood, whe were to be the 
victors. At last the charm of the play 
became irresistable, and watching his op- 
portunity when Eddy had gone for a fresh 
supply of flowers, he slipped out of the 
gate, and before the child could miss him 
he was among the boys. 
found that he was gone he began to cry. 
It was a peculiarity of his never to like to 
be left alone, and now any one to have 


jheard him would have thought from his 


piteous tones, that some great calamity had 


befallen him. Robert had left the gate 


ajar, and though never allowed to go into 


the streets alone, Eddy now pushed it open 


and went out in search of his brother. 


Robert was too busy to notice what he 
had done, and the first warning he had 
that he had left the house, was the loud 
screaming ofa man, who was driving a 
furious horse, whom he found it impossi- 


ble to stop, along the road. 
*Halloa there! Get out of the way 
Take care! Halloo! Boys! boys! 
But itwas too late. Eddy had ,jus 


jas a corpse. 
pebbles, and planting butter-|he stood as if changed into stone, and it|whose name and existence none could 
cups in the crevices between them, as de-|was not until one of the elder boys pro-|trace. 
lighted to see them stand up and nod their| posed to carry him home, that his thoughts |all our young readers know where this river 
yellow heads, as if they could live and|seemed to return to him. 


Ah, children, in all this, learn a lesson. 
There is a kind of pride in the world, 
which leads some men to think that be- 
cause they have a little wealth, their poor 
but honest neighbors, are beneath them, 
and unworthy their notice or consideration. 
The conduct of such men deserves your 
scorn. A whole-hearted, noble man, 
never could have such pride. Thesemen, 
who nurse their pride with their wealth, 
and seem to say in every wrinkle of their 


monuments of Egypt, its temples, its pil- 
lars, its tombs, have been found paintings 
and strange characters, the meaning of 











ead, but he was pale and motionless|of the wild valleys of Sinai, exhibited also 
Robert did not utter a word,|the written language cf a former people, 


Upon the banks of the Tigris—(do 


is?)—immense mounds have been opened. 


I am not going to dwell upon the par-|Here have been found, under the rubbish | faces and every movement of their bodies. 
|him at his play. There were the sounds|ticulars of that sad scene, nor tell youjof ages, walls of huge palaces and temples, | ‘* I am rich, stand one side,” forget that 
of two sets of voices mingling in his ears.|how Robert felt, as he stood by his little|adorned with paintings and sculptured | their money is only a loan from God, and 
One, of loud, active play, from the boys|brother’s bedside, and saw those rosy lips|figures, that reveal the history and genius | that he can take it from them atany moment. 
on the green, the other, those pretty baby|which only an hour ago were put up sojofa mighty people and their kings, who| While you should scorn their weakness 
tones with which Eddy talked to his bright|lovingly to kiss him, now stiff and cold.|have long since passed away from earth |and delusion, you should pity them, for 


Sometimes he heard|Oh! for only one sight of those dear blue 
one, sometimes the other, just as his tem-jeyes, over which the blue-veined lids were 
When he caught the red|closely shut. 


I 


forever. The record thus pictured upon|by and by, unless their hearts are chang- 
these pillars, and tombs, and palaces, and} ed, they will be among those spoken of 
Only once more to hear|the language written in these vallies, until |in the Apocalypse, who will ‘seek to hide 





cheeks and bright eyes of his brother, he/that sweet vaice call ‘Roby, Roby,’ as it|within a short time, none could read.— |themselves from the face of Him that sit- 
had in vain, at the shut door. 
all the older boys and plays in the wide 
world to him now, while Eddy lay there 
so motionless ? 


What were| Within fifty years, however, learned men, } 
|by great patience and research have suc-| 
ceeded in decyphering the meaning of 
these unknown characters, and the history | 
{is mother made no inquiry as to how|they have there found, is not only won-| 


teth upon the throne, and from the wrath 
of the Lamb.” 


TEE DRUNKARD’S LAST CHANCE. 
‘*Mother do you think the baby is dy- 


oD 





the accident had happened. She knew it 
was no time then for reproof, even if she 
were not otherwise so much occupied, and| 
she commended the dear child to that same 





the stricken mother, and given back to her 
her lost child. 

For hours Eddy lay insensible, and 
when at last he showed symptoms of re- 
turning life, the physician said life would 
return without reason, for the blow upon 
the head must, so far as he could judge, 
make the child an idiot for life. 

And this wastootrue. Life came back, 
and once more Eddy was up, dressed in 
his clothes, and could sit around upon the 
floor, but the windows of his soul were 
darkened, that is, ne had lost his memory, 
his power of thinking. He knew Robert, 
but he could not call his name, and when 
he smiled, as he always did when Robert 
entered the room, it made him shudder, 


derful in itself, but affords another evi- 
dence of the truth of the Word of God. 


ing ? 
“Yes, Anne, I think she is,” replied 
the haggard woman, as she gazed with 


The engraving which we have given straining eyeballs into the little white 


above, is a representation of a sculpture 


When Eddy|Savior who had once when on earth, pitied| figure called a human headed bull, taken 


from those huge mounds upon the banks 
of the Tigris. 


was sent to warn the people of God’s dis- 
pleasure towards them for their wicked- 


named Layard was led to explore these 
mounds. By the help of Arabs of the de- 
sert, he succeeded in uncovering the ruins 
of what were once the gorgeous palaces of 
Assyrian kings. Upon the walls of rooms 
where these proud monarchs lived and 
held their court, he found pictures of 
fiercely fought battles, where haughty 
kings were defeated and led away to 
slavery. Pictured vividly upon alabaster 














t 


for boy though he was, he knew that the 


slabs were scenes of horrible tortures in- 


These mounds have long| father, as you are, child? 
been supposed to be the remains ofancient |and starved and made ashamed day after 
Nineveh, that great city to which Jonah| ay for the parent who gave you being? 


| poor little dying baby !”’ 
ness. Some ten years ago a learned man|the tears gushed from her eyes, and to 


a face. 


“0, mother, why don’t God spare 
her ?” 

“What! to be cursed with a drunken 
To be beaten 


No! bitter as the cup is, I do not ask 
|for it to pass away—and yet—oh! my 
she sobbed as 


keep them from the face of the child, al- 
ready and rapidly changing to a clayey 
ghastliness, she dashed them away with 
the remnant of a handkerchief, and give 
vent to a long, bitter, agonizing groan. 
Mother and daughter sat in a room al- 
ready well known by frequent description 
—adrunkard’s home. Desolate and dark 
it was within, desolate and dark without. 
The rain fell,the wind blew, the gusts 
rattled the shutters, the candle burnt un- 
steadily, the few ashes on the hearth were 
dead and gray, the little child in the 
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mother’s lap breathed shorter and short- 
er, and but a brief hour passed and she 
was no longer a living child. 

“* Mother, did you know it?” whisper- 
ed Anne, faintly, looking with quivering 
lip upon the innocent little face. 

“Yes, child! I know that my own life 
has gone out,” replied the woman with 
stern tones, and turning she laid the 
corpse in its broken cradle, and bending 


her head upon her hands, rocked’ her|- 


body to and fro and moaned most piteous- 
ly. 
Txt the public school on the following 
day the name of Anne Day was called, 
and as had become usual of late the an- 
swer rung out—* absent.” 

“Itseems to me Miss Day is growing 














very remiss lately,” exclaimed the teacher 
with some asperity; ‘I shall have to 
place her in a lower class. 

**I wish she would,” whispered a well- 
dressed girl, “her father is a common 
drunkard—nobody wants her here.” 

“She’s as good as you are;” retorted 
the next pupil, and then springing to her 
feet she exclaimed, “I know the reason 
why Anne Day is absent, her little sister 
died last night.” 

The school-room was very still as this 
announcement was made—all the girls 
knew how well, with what almost wor- 
shipful affection Anne Day loved her sis- 
ter. They had seen her leading her 
along, always contriving to dress her 
neatly, taking pleasure in watching and 
guiding her while other girls were busy 
with their play, and as they looked to- 
wards the seat where her gentle face was 
missing, they turned quietly and for the 
time sorrowfully to their studies. 





Everybody knows that solemn silence 
that reigns in the houseof death. Every- 
body has seen at some time the white:lit- 
tle face covered with the cradle sheet ; and 
then the tiny coffin on the table in the 
middle of the room, the chairs ranged de- 


cently, one form swaying under the pres- | 


sure of agony too great to form into lan- 
guage, the mute glances, the cautious 
motions, has heard the sob that breaks 
out now and then, the low prayer, the 
whispered consolation. 

The drunkard’s wife had strained every 
nerve to provide a decent funeral for the 
child, had sold the last of her silver 
spoons to buy the little coffin, had bor- 
rowed suitable mourning, and even beg- 
ged a band of black crape to tie about 
the rusty hat of the man who had once 
been kind and loving towards her. The 
drunkard sat sullenly near his wife, nor 
once raised his head as the ceremony 
went on. He felt most keenly his own 


degradation, for he was a noble man to| 


look at and had possessed noble quali- 
ties. He sobbed at the grave, and lent 
his shaking arm to his wife to lead her 
to the one carriage, and together they 
entered their desolatehome. That night 
he was raving in the drunkard’s fearful 
delirium. 





It was a fearful sight, the strong man 
cowering and shrieking, moaning now, 
and now blaspheming. 

“ Save me, wife, save me! the room is 
filled with fiends,” he cried, grasping her 
dress and glaring with his blood shot eyes 
in her pale face—* bring me the Bible, 
Anne, bring me the Bible; the devils 
dare not touch that.” 

The Bible was given him. 

** See they are pouring fire all over me 
—O,I am in flames, they torment me! 
they torture me! find me the name of 
Christ.” 

They turned to the name of the Savior, 
he placed his tremulous finger upon it, 
crying out—*O, Christ have mercy, 
don’t let them tear me—see the fire! it 
runs from their hands, their lips—see— 
they are throwing it all over the Bible, 
but it don’t touch the name of Christ. O, 
Christ! save me.” 

And thus till the dawn of the gray 
morning did the victim of the thrice ac- 
eursed rum-seller,rave, imploring with pit- 
eous shrieks the legions of phantoms that 
crowded and yelled and menaced him to 
let him alone. He clung to the Bible in 
all his agony, he clung to the name of 
Christ, and in the dim of dawn, exhausted 
with his fearful struggle, he sank into a 
fitful sleep, that those who stood about 
him said would never know a waking. 

But consciousness did come again, and 
the man called his wife to the bedside. 
She came, the ghost of her former self, 
her locks whitened with grief, her eyes 
dulled with many tears, her cheeks hol- 
lowed with care, her form bent and stoop- 
ing under the weight of her recent suf- 
fering. 

** Wife, I have been to hell!” 

She started at the fearful words, and 
feared another shock of the rum delirum. 

** Yes, I have had drunkards and drunk- 
ard makers round me, yelling, dancing, 
and singing infernal music. O, how they 
seemed to gloat over me! O, how they 
tried to clutch me, and one of them, the 
















































oldest and most devilish, swore at the|through the streets, heedless of the pass- | twenty dollars, a woman would be worth | loop round the neck of the serpent, re 
rest because they had come before the|ersby, even and penetrates the haunts of|two dollars. the top of this a single thread was a 
time. 0, wife, you are a Christian, pray | vice to save a being she loved better than upward and attached to the underside quive 
for me—pray for me, another such wres- |life. Fondly she clasped the degraded the shelf, whereby the head of the she is 
tle and I shall be in their awful hands,| being, who was about to repulse her, THE FAMILY. was drawn up about two inches from ¢ We | 
pray for me.” when she exclaimed, “ Do come home, floor. ‘The snake was moving round y bank: 
And prayer ascended from the drunk-| William; I left little Ellen all alone!”| THE TENANTS OF THE AFRICAN round, ina circle as large as its teth 
ard’s home, while Anne, sobbing and|‘ Little Ellen.” Those two words found WILDERNESS. would allow, wholly unable to get Gaor 
grieving, knelt by her mother, and the|a way to that man’s heart. He hesitated,) The Rev. Robert Moffat when travelling| head down to the floor, or withdray not ¢ 
united petition went up to Heaven. and drunk as he was, his eyes grew|/in the African Desert. along the windings from the noose; while the heroic }it Jonel, 
The great God listened and saw that|moist. Still closer did that wife cling, f the O Fr beh 52 the tilheet spider was ever and anon passing do, Lit 
here was genuine repentance, that the|and he was about to accompany her, seihtandia: > ebaiahinety _— the fo OWIN8| to the loop and up to the shelf, adqj whic 
man cried, “ Save Lord or I perish,” with | when a miserable looking man staggered | Scene. We are sure his lively description thereby an additional strand to the thry 
a consciousness that he needed strength | up and said, ‘‘Is that you, Bill? why you| will please our young friends, and at the|each of which new strand being tigh Do ) 
to work out his own salvation with the|are a stranger; come, let us go and take|same time, cause them to be both thank-|drawn, elevated the head of the g for y< 
powers that God had given him. So the|a drink, and talk over old times.” The ¢y) forthe safety and the comforts of home gradually more and more. ; and a 
Almighty had mercy upon him, and the| temptation was strong—there was s fear- enh tein tied 7 But the most curious and skillful stand 
legions of dark spirits fled howling. ful struggle in his bosom. Again the in- eir prayers for the safety of ofits performance is yet to b i 
g Pp e g gg g t Pp ce is yet to be told. Wy ever. 
vitation was given; he ‘was about to the devoted men, who encounter such dan-|j¢ was in the act of running down } Him 
“Anne Day,” said the teacher reading| yield, and had already moved a step to- | gers for the salvation of precious souls : thread to the loop, the reader will peree fe! ; 
from a square book. wards the door, when his devoted wife ut-| The windings of the river sometimes | it was possible for the snake, by tunj life's 
** Present.” | tered through her tears, ‘* Ellen—our | flowed through immense chasms, overhung his head vertically upward, to snap at; home 
| And the lips that said it smiled, and|child!” The chord was touched, and/| with stupendous precipices, and then, like | seize the spider in his mouth. This | 
|the brown eyes danced, and the merry,|with a resolute ‘*No” to his temptef,/a translucent lake, with the beautiful| no doubt been repeatedly attempted in} 
|happy glances moved from face to face| which sent a thrill of joy to that woman’s | towering mimosas and willows reflected | earlier part of the conflict ; but instead The 
| around her. heart, he turned towards his home. Who| from its bosom; and arich variety of birds, | catching the spider, his snakeship they falls c 
“What beautiful dimples Anne Day/can tell what hopes, what fears agitated | of fine plumage, though without a. song; had only caught himselfin an additig mulat 
has ;” whispered a lad in the next class, as| that wife’s bosom on their homeward | wild geese, ducks, snipes, flamingoes, in| trap. The spider, probably, by watch ing a 
his eyes dwelt on her sweet face. journey, as that husband vowed to drink | perfect security, feeding on the banks, be- | each opportunity when the mouth of weith 
‘* What a pretty dress Anne Day has,”|no more. We saw them enter their own/neath the green shade, or basking in the| snake had thus been turned toward } over 
mentally said the girl who on a previous | cottage, and quickening our steps we soon | sun’s rays on the verdant islands, far from|adroitly, with her hind legs, as wl depth 
occasion had declared that nobody want-|reached our humble lodging. ‘‘ Our| the fowler’s snare. The swallows, also, | throwing a thread around a fly, had thro The 
ed her there. “I never thought Anne|Child!’’ Simple words; but they have! mounting aloft, or skimming the surface | one thread after another over the mo Mamn 
Day was so handsome.” perhaps, saved a human soul.—Baltimore| of the mirror stream; while the ravens, | of the snake, so that now he was perfec can m 
“When are you going in the new| American. with their hoarse notes, might be seen| muzzled, by a series of threads placed 9 terran 
house, Anne?” asked Charley Carroll, the — seeking their daily food among the watery | it vertically, and these were held from eyes. 
son of the best and richest man in town, SYMPATHY: A SCENE. tribe, or crawling on the bending tops of ing pushed asunder by another serieg The 
as the two walked home together from As wide as the gulf is between the the weeping willows. Flocks of Guinea threads placed horizontally, as my info) Missis 
school. . " : highest and the lowest grades of society, fowl would occasionally add to the varied ant states he particularly observed. dred 1 
, « O, in a month I guess;” she replied, that gulf is sometimes bridged in an hour |S¢ene, with their shrill cry, and whirling| muzzle of wire or wicker work for from 
| es walk round there and see “ ‘ by the power of sympathy. Between the flight from the open plain to the umbrage mouth of an animal could be woven W of wa 
ather says it’s the best planned | canements of the Fifth avenue, and the of the sloping bank, where they pass the | more artistic regularity and _perfectic The 
|house in town,” said Charley Carroll, as squalid misery of “ Cow Bay,” the dis- night amidst the branches of the tall aca-} and the snake occasionally making a d Valley 
they walked through the freshly painted Scien’ nantes Scibeiieeiehe. Who could | cias. But here, too, the curse reigns : | perate attempt to open his mouth, wo hundr 
— ' 1k a it.” lied A conceive, for example, of a lady, educated for the kites and hawks might be seen ay put these threads bis sii strete one of 
bok other Pp anne : acl + 4 1e¢ nne among the luxuries and niceties of wealth, hovering in the air, watching the move- ' he snake continued his gyratio globe. 
|with her bright smile, ‘ather consults taking to her bosom the child of some ments of the creatures beneath, and ready his gait becoming more slow, howe The 
| her about everything: a , wretched and depraved woman of the to dart down, with the fleetness of an ar- from weakness and fatigue, and the spi Super 
| “Why, what's this?” asked Charley, | five Points? Yet precisely this was|TOW, ona duckling straying from its pa- continued to move down and up on long. 
jreading on a panel in a little room destin- |), 4.1, done, under circumstances which | "et, or a bird or a hare moving too far| cord, gradually shortening it, until, at The 
jed for a library—‘* Remember the pit} .. will proceed to narrate. from the shelter of a bush or tree. The| when drawn upward so far that only { ts that 
ep thou wast digged.” | A lady, whose aversion for hovels and fox also might be seen, stealing slowly or three inches of the end of his tail tou extenc 
| father was not alw ays a temperance |squalidness is extreme, and who could along from the desert waste, to slake his|ed the floor, the snake expired, about width. 
|man, you know ;” said Anne in a low ‘never touch a street beggar, was led to thirst in the refreshing stream, and seck days after he was first discovered. deep, 
| Voice, as the scene on the night of rhe | pay @ visit toone of those missionste-| some unfortunate brood which might! _ A more heroic feat than that which t flows. 
| baby s funeral came freshly upon her |tions in the Five Points. It so happened fall within his reach ; and the cobra and little spider performed is probably nowh The 
vision. . | that gt the moment of her arrival, the es- | "een serpent, ascending the trees to suck | upon record—a snake a foot in len, world 
| Charley did not reply, for he remem-| + t1ichment was stirred with the excite- the eggs, or to devour the young birds ; hung by a common house spider ! Trt It is tl 
| bered having heard his father say that | ment of a new rescue. A child had been while the feathered tribe, uniting against | the race is not to the swift, nor is the} two m 
| four years ago Day was the worst drunk- taken from the iweast of an imbeuted|*?* common enemy, gather around, and | tle to the strong! This phenomenong The 
jard in town, “ but, he added, * nobly mother, and brought to the home in a rend the air with their screams. The | serve to illustrate to us that the in Centra 
| has he redeemed himself, and if he anepe |state of neglect which could not be ex- African “gee, too, comes im for a share of| gence with which the Creator has endd@ hundr 
tows as he is going, we shall send him next} ceeded. ‘The little thing had not a thread the feathered spoil. NW ith his sharp claws ed the humblest, feeblest of his creatu; fifteen 
| year to the State legislature. lof clothing, except a wrapper which had he ascends the trees in the dead of night, | 18 ample for enabling them to triumph dj The 
} | been borrowed for the moment. and seizes the Guinea fowls on their acrial difficulties, if they but exercise the faqi— in pro} 
les No rumseller, no man who , putteth | As the child was unrolled, the lady roost. The hyena, also, here seeks his | ties He has- given them. It is only in the 
the bottle to his neighbor 8 lips, had | looked on, as perhaps Pharoah’s daughter | spoil, and gorges some strayed kid, or pur- slothful, cowardly, timorous, that fail, has ov 
jany hand in this. His business is to de- |looked at Moses in his ark of rushes. The | 8¥¢S the troop for the newly-fallen_ ante- | they fail not so much before their enengi™ its arc 
stroy, to cut off hope, to deform, God’s |sight was enough to melt a stone, how | lope or foal; and, to fill up the picture, | as before their own supineness. The 
pigeon - ret sagem “ | much more the heart of a mother! the a be recon : the distance, roar- esta be! apes tured | 
a devil, to esola omes, to se od | 7 . - as sweet ¢ }ing for his prey ; while man, ‘ 
| to his face, to make earth nearer like hell, WR ahr pac a Be rps soo ot | p «The prea enemy to man,” SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. - 
|}to starve babes, to fill churchyards, to | See tee nursery of a palace. Our fas-| is 2 less so to fish, or fowl, or spotted ep tek Bs pa 
| breed riots, to feed jealousy, to corrupt | is asous lady was dissolved in tears of | deer. Wherever he wanders, he seeks to For the Youth’s Companion. New | 
every honest impulse, to blight every | pity. She followed the nurse to the | regale his varied appetite ; and, more than BESSIE. The 
good resolve, to teach mankind to be | bath ; saw the human flower washed from | this, he, as the enemy of enemies, fears! Years ago, came a little stranger to Chicag 
thieves and robbers and adulterers and Gio sett te whch 3k anew: wae Of | not to attack the ponderous elephant, face gh 8 Th 
oh so eagag grew; was charmed | “aa : home, the brightest little b t si 
murderers, and to glut the jails and the with the beauty and perfection of the | the lion’s glare, and for his amusement . = sts Croton 
prisons. Dare he hope for mercy here- infant ; witnessed the process of perhaps | @y prostrate in the dust the innocent. over guatined « leucly hem forty a 
after? Thus lives the rumseller, and men the first dressing that little body over | era ae ie gave her to us to take the place of a ball and a) 


sometimes respect him, but God will judge 


; : |had; she saw that under the filth of ut-| FEAT OF A HOUSE SPIDER. 
him.—{ Olive Branch. | 


|ter neglect there had been concealed a} The following curious story concerning 
| babe of exquisite loveliness. The child) a heroic spider who captured a snake, a 
| smiled and looked into the lady’s face | told by Dr. Asa Fitch in Harper’s Month- 
|precisely like a white-robed darling|}y. The affair came off last summer, in 
> | which that mother had left athome. She the store of Chas. Cook, in the village of 
**“COME BACK SOON.” wept again and again upon the child, un- Havana, Chemung county, N. Y., and is 
Such was the exclamation that reached /|til it was time to retire. After going out) attested by the Hon. A. B. Dickinson, of 
our ears as we passed along a street in|of the apartment, that fastidious mother} Corning, who himself witnessed the phe- 
East Baltimore an evening or two since.| remembered that the poor child seemed | nomena, as did more than a hundred other 
The speaker was a neatly dressed woman, | hungry. She went back, and next, the! persons :— 
young and beautiful. The person to| friendless outcast of Cow Boy was in that! An ordinary looking spider of a dark 
whom she spoke these simple words, in|lady’s arms, as happy, as any hungry / color, its body not larger than a common 
deep tones of affection, was a finely form-|nurseling could be, as it fed to its little | house fly, had taken up its residence, it 
ed man, in the morning of life. But|heart’s content. | appears, on the under side of a shelf be- 
what caused her tears to flow? Alas!| We forbear to comment where so little! neath the counter of Mr. Cook’s store. A 
we could not fail to perceive that the be-|is needed, and so much is possible. An|snake about a foot long selected for its 
ing to whom she had given her young | incident like this reveals a power of sym-| abode the floor underneath, only two or 
heart, and who promised to love, protect, | pathy, which God has imparted in human| three spans distant from the spider's nest. 
and cherish her, was a victim of the ty-| hearts for the noblest ends. Could these| It was a common silk snake. The spider 
rant—Rum !—*‘ Come back soon.” | sympathies have freer play; could the) was aware, no doubt, that it would inevit- 


‘ 





MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 


With | 
a half-suppressed oath the promise was|gulf of caste be oftener bridged; could ably fall a prey to the snake the first time 
given, as he hastily bent his steps to-|the tears of the refined and prosperous| jt should incautiously venture within its| 
wards his usual haunts of dissipation.|oftener moisten the-soil of neglect and|reach. We should expect that to avoid 
“Come back soon,” was again sobbed out; misfortune ; could the extremes of society | this, it would forsake its abode, and seek 
from a breaking heart, as we resumed our|more frequently mect in our hospitals| a more secute retreat elsewhere. But it 
walk. After our evening meal we repair-| and homes for the outcast; what untold | js not improbable that a brood of its eggs 
ed to the house of a friend, whom we had | blessings would be interchanged; what! or young was secreted near the spot, which 
promised to visit. The time flew rapidly | burdens lifted; what sorrows averted ;/the parent foresaw would fall a prey to 
by in familiar converse, and the hour of| what fountains of sin dried up; and what/ this monster, if she abandoned them. 

midnight had sounded ere we parted.|scope afforded for the imitation of Him| But how was it possible for such a weak 
The streets were almost deserted, and as|who left heaven’s palace, to dwell—an|kittle creature to combat such a powerful, 
we passed a low groggery the sounds of|angel of mercy—in the dreary abode of| mail-clad giant? Her ordinary resort of 
drunken revelry were heard within. A our ruined race. binding her victim by throwing her threads 
man staggered into the street, followed alpen of cobweb around it, would be of no more 
by a woman. They were the same we} When Mr. Shaw, the missionary to 


sister He had called home a year bef 
Quickly our affections twined themselv' 
about this new treasure, and day after 
but bound our hearts more closely to i 
Five years passed swiftly in cherish 
and enjoying the precious gift. She 
then a rosy, healthy little girl, a world 
fun and mischief sparkled in her bl 
eyes and quivered in the dimpled che 
and chin. The very curls, as she to 
them back so cunningly from the sw 
face, seemed to say, ‘Our mistress lo 
fun.’ Her ringing laugh, and the pat 
ing of her tiny feet, as she scampered 
puss, was the sweetest music: that e 
greeted our ears, yet she was loving 
affectionate withal, and ‘ Bessie want 
hear story ?’ would bring her quickly 
my side. The merry laugh was husheg 
the lips would quiver, and the tears r 
quickly to her eyes, as I told her of 
sad life our blessed Savior led for us up 
earth, and the kind legacy He left the 
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tle ones. She would never weary of he on ‘ 
ing of Him, and of the golden city wH “Th 





its gates of pearl, where sister Jeannie bh 
gone before us, but would cry more, mo 
when Bess go there. Bess put her a 
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round Jesus neck, and kiss him ever Mj. “ee 
many times, just so, and then she.woulfmeant { 







saw at early evening. ‘*Come back 
soon.” Anxiously she listened for his 
welcome step! How long the hours 
seemed to her waiting heart, as she watch- 
ed for the loved one’s return. Midnight 
came at last, but no husband. Hastily 








South Africa, introduced the English 
plough into the interior of that country, 
an old chief, who saw what it could do in 
breaking up the earth, exclaimed, in ad- 
miration: *‘ Why, it is worth ten women!’ 
Now, according to this estimate, suppos- 


|throwing on her shawl, she wanders|ing a plough to be worth, at the most, 


avail here than the cords upon the limbs 
of Sampson. 

By what artifice the spider was able in 
the first of its attack to accomplish what 
it did, we can only conjecture. Its work 
was not discovered until the most difficult 
and daring part of its feat had been 
formed. When first seen it had placed a 


shower the kisses over my face. 
Darling Bessie! we loved her all 
well, and now she has left us. Death 








‘Bessie going now. Papa, mamma 
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angel hovered long about our dwelling}... les 
then crossed the threshold for our best biijer the 
loved. de ni 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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come too—it’s all bright! One little 
quivering sigh, and she wasgone. Safely 
she is housed fi »m storm and tempest.— 
We have two Howers blooming on the 
panks of the peaceful river that flows 
through the ‘ city of our God.’ We would 
not call them back—but oh! it is very 
jonely. 

Little reader, have you the watchword 
which will enter you at Heaven’s gate ? 
Do you love the Savior who suffered 
for you? Then you too, with white robes 
and a golden crown upon your head, shall 
stand in His presence, and be happy for- 
ever. He is worthy of your love. Trust 
Him, and he will bare you gently over 
life’s rough places, and safely guide you 
home. Burnie Morris. 

A GREAT COUNTRY. 

The greatest cataract in the world is the 
falls of Niagara, where the waters accu- 
mulated from the great upper lakes, form- 
ing a river three quarters of a mile in 
width, are suddenly contracted and thrown 
over the rocks in two columns, to the 
depth of one hundred and sixty feet. 

The greatest cave in the world, is the 


Mammoth Cave in Kentucky, where one/ been uttered as words of prayer by many | 
can make a voyage on the waters of a sub- lan humble, repentant sinner, seeking for a} 
Savior’s mercy ; his poems have expressed | 


terrancan river, and catch fish without 
eyes. i 
The greatest river in the world is the 








est office that any lawyer can obtain.” 

* The second schoolboy went to India, 
and there gained great power and riches ; 
so that in a few years he came back, and 
bought again his family estates. His great- 
ness and his splendor were talked of from 
one end of the kingdom to the other; his 
gold and his jewels were of more value 


God was not with him in his greatness. 
Troubles came heavily upon him; and 
having no higher comfort than this world 
could give, he was a careworn and unhappy 
man. 

* The third boy, after he left school, con- 
tinued the study of law for some time; 
| but ill health compelled him to give it up 
jat last. He went to live in a small house 
in a country village, where no one knew 
| him but afew chosen friends—chosen be- 
| cause they were God’s people, and of one 
heart and mind as followers of Christ.— 
| There he lived from year to year, reading 
j}and writing, far from the busy world, with 
|its vanities and sins, and almost forgotten 
iby his former schoolfellows, whom he 





\never met again. His name was William | 


Cowper. From his quiet dwelling he sent 
out to the world books that he had writ- 
ten, which will instruct and comfort the 
| Christian, when the names of his two com- 
| panions are forgotten. His hymns have 











| the language of many a pilgrim on his way 
|towards heaven. The others were great 


than could be told. But the blessing of 


Mississippi, four thousand and one hun-!for this world, and they had their reward 


from an Indian word, meaning ‘ the father | can bestow. 


Valley ofthe Mississippi. 
hundred thousand square miles, and is| And now that the grave is over them all, 





dred miles in length. Its name is derived | in such honor and happiness as this world 
He lived for eternity, and 
of waters.’ | his highest ambition was to do good to 

The largest valley in the world is the | the souls of others, and that his own name | 
It contains five | might be written in the Bock of Life.—| 


one of the most prolific regions on the | and they have done with the world for- | 


one of the missionaries in China not long 
ago. He had been preaching to a small 
congregation of natives: the weather was 
very hot, and the perspiration streamed off 
his face. A Chinese woman, who was 
present, seeing that he was oppressed with 
the heat, and inconvenienced by its effects, 
left the room, and soon returned -with a 
couple of pocket handkerchiefs, which she 
had just procured, and which, as soon as 
the service was ended, she gave to our 
missionary friend. 

It was a small act of kindness ; but it 
showed a thoughtfulness and sympathy 
which could not fail to gratify, and re- 
minds us of those beautiful lines— 

** All service is true service while it lasts: 
| Of friends, however humble, scorn not one : 
| The daisy, by the shadow which it casts, 

Protects the lingering dew-drop from the sun.”” 

We know, also, what Christ himself has 
said, that even a cup of cold water, given 
to a disciple in his name, shall in no wise 
lose its reward. Let our young friends 
never disdain to render little acts of kind- 
ness to others ; such little acts often prove 
great acts, and show, as much as great 
j acts, that the kind and loving spirit of Je- 
| sus dwells in the heart. 


| 
| 
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| CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 
HOW HE GOT CAUGHT. 
Joseph hed received the best of instruc- 
tion. His mother had wept and prayed 
over him; his Sunday school teacher had 
earnestly besought him to do right; and 
what was right he knew as well as any 
|boy. But his heart was not right, and 
| the influence of bad company soon led him 
astray 
He would steal. 
| One day he called to see a lady, who 
| wanted him to run of an errand for her. 
The lady put her purse down on the 
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ln Lucx.—The editor of the Chicago 

was lately visited by a party of friends, and did 
not discover, until they had made good their es- 
cape, that they had left behind a purse of three 
hundred dollars and a deed for a residence in the 
south part of the city. 

Whew! we are glad to get the small amounts 
due us from each suoscriber. 





WORKS FOR BIBLE STUDENTS, 
Published by 
GOULD & LINCOLN, BOSTON. 


ANALYTICAL CONCORDANCE TO THE HOLY 
SCRIPTURES ; or, the Bible presented under Distinct | 
and Classified Heads or Topics. Joun Eapte, D. 

. L. D., Author of “ Biblical Cyclopwdia,’ ‘* Ec- 
clesiastical Cyclopedia,” “ Dictionary of the Bible,”’ | 
&c. One volume, octavo, 840 pp., $3,00. Sheep, $3,50. 
Half Turkey, $4,00. | 
The object of this Concordanee is to present the entire 

Scriptures under certain classified and exhaustive heads. 
It differs from any ordinary Concordance, in that its ar- 
rangement depends not on words, but on subjccts, and 
the verses are printed in full. The value of this work to 
ministers and Sabbath school teachere can hardjy be over 
estimated ; and it needs only but to be examined, te +e- 
cure the approval and patronage of every Bible student. 


CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDAN 
Complete Concordanee to the Holy Scrip By | 
ALEXANDER CxupeN. Revised and Re-edited by the | 
Rev. Davip Kina, L. L. D. Octavo, cloth backs, $1,25. | 
Allin the incomparable work of Crnden that is essen- | 

tial to a Concordance is presented in a volume much re- | 

duced both in size and price.—{ Watchman and Reflector. | 


KITTO’S POPULAR CYCLOPZDIA OF BIBLICAL 
LITERATURE. Condensed from the larger work. By | 
the Author, Joun Kitro, D. D., author of “ Pictorial | 
Bible,” ‘History of Palestine,’? “Scripture Daily | 
Readings,” &c. Assisted by James Taytor, D. D., of 
Glasgow. With over five hundred illustrations. One | 
Volume octavo, 812 pp., cloth, $2,00. Sheep $3,50. 

A History, a Commentary, and a Bible Dictionary all | 
combined. Intended for ministers and theological stu- | 
dents, and particularly adapted to parents, Sabbath | 
school teachers, and the religious public generally. | 

| 

HISTORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age | 
tothe present Time ; with introductory Chapters on | 
the Geography and Natual History ofthe Country, and | 
on the Costoms and Institutions of the Hebrews. By 
Joun Kitto, D. D., Author of Scripture Daily Read- | 
ings ” “* Cyclopedia of Biblical Literature,** &c. 
upwards of two hundred I}lustrations, 12mo, cloth, 1,25. | 

NOTES ON THE GOSPELS; Designed for Teachers in | 
Sabbath Schools and Bible Classes, and as an aid to| 
Family Instruction. By Henry J. Riprey, Prof. in| 
Newton Theological Inst. With a Map of Canaan.— 
Two volumes in one. Half morocco. $1,25. | 

NOTES ON THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES; with a 
beautiful Map, illustrating the Travels of the Apostle 





With 


By Prof. Henry J. Rietey. 12mo, half morocco, 75 cts. 
MALCOM’S (NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY of the most im- 


| GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. 


Paul, with a track of his voyage from Cesarea to Rome. | 


Times,| THE MASSACHUSETTS 8. 8S. SOCIETY 


| AS just added to its list of more than a thousand dif- 
ferent publications, several new and very choice 

books. Among these are the following :— 

ENGLISH NELLIE; or, Glimpses of Beggar Life. By 
Mrs. E. L. Northrop, author of *‘ Helen Mortimer; or, 
the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice learning to do Good,’ 
‘Letters to Young Communicants, on the Christian 
Walk.’ 340 pp., illustrated with five beautiful new en- 
gravings. Price 50 cents. 

This is an intensely interesting book, which everybody 
should read. 

WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of Christian 
Principles. With fine original illustrations. 370 pp. 
40 cents. 

WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept. Em- 
bellished with three new engravings. This is a book for 
all the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 pp. 26 cents. 

By Rev. Caleb 

Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘The Awakened 





Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety. 18 
chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. 
RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE. By 


Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22cents. 
HOME SCENES in the Norwood Family, divided into 
I7 chapters, with two .original engravings. 143 pp. 
25 cents. 
THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. wi the author of 
* Eldest Daughter,’ * Beacons and Beckonings,’ ‘ Glean 
er’s Sheaf,’ &c. Illustrated with three very expressive 


engravings. 122pp.—l0 chapters. 23 cents. 
A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure hours 
should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents. 


TWILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories from Mrs. Brown’s 
Scrap Book. For Charlotte and Ellen. But these 
stories are just as good for any other children. 144 pp. 
25 cents. 


TEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jessie Palm 
er. M4ipp. 25 cents, 

WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word to Christian 
Parents. 72 pp. l6cents, 


MOSES H. SARGENT, Treasurer, 
No. 13 Cornhill, Boston. 
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matter of the first merit, for 





| table with two small pieces of silver near 
jit, and went into another room to get 


| While she was gone, Joseph took one 
| of the pieces and put it into his pocket. 
When the lady came back, she exclaim- 


doing all the | ed, “ Why! I had two pieces: of silver, 


jand here is only one; have you seen the 


| Joseph replied that he had not, and 


But the lady said, “‘ I am sure I had 
two pieces on this very table,” and began 
lto look round the room, suspecting all 
|the while that Joseph must have stolen 


| Meantime Joseph had dropped on his 


| looking under and around the table, when 
all of a sudden he exclaimed—*I have 
|found it, I have found it!” and held up 
| the piece of money between his fingers. 

Now the lady knew that Josph was 
|telling an untruth, and that the money 
|had never dropped down upon the floor, 
| but nevertheless, as it was the first time 
she had ever caught him in stealing, she 


But the next time he is found out—and 
lif he continues to lie and steal he certainly 
| will be found out—it will become the pain- 
ful duty of whoever discovers it to insist 


GEORGIE’S SIXPENCE. 

| Georgie had along Sunday-school les- 
| son to learn, but he tried hard, and recited 
A very hap- 
py boy was he as he ran down the lane to 
the toy-shop, there to buy a pretty top he 
had longed to possess for many weeks. 

| He had not gone far when he saw a boy 





| with a large basket of oranges on his arm, 
| standing at the door of a small house.— 
| Georgie stopped to look ; he did not mean 


portant Names, Objects, and Terms found in the Holy 
Scriptures ; intended principally for Sabbath School 
Teachers and Bible Classes. By Rev. Howarp MAL- 
com, D. D., President of Lewisburg College, Pa. 16mo, 
cloth, 60 cents. 

Revised, enlarged, and improved with the addition of 


illustrations, and adoption of beautiful type. 

SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOK ; comprising copious 
Exercises on the Sacred Scriptnres. By E. Lincoin. 
12 1-2 cents. 

LINCOLN’S SORIPTNRE QUESTIONS with answers 
annexed, giving in the language of Scripture interest- 
ing portions of the History, Doctrines, and Duties ex- 
hibited in the Bible. 9 cents. 





AN OFFER TO THE LADIES. 


HE 1ST OF JULY is the commencement of the third 

year of the publication of the LADIES’ VISITOR, a 
monthly paper published in the city of New York. It ir 
the cheapest Ladies’ paper published inthe world. Each 
number contains an original story, written expressly for 
the Visitor. Its contents for the year will be varied and 
interesting, consisting both of Original and Selected 
Tales, Poetry, Chit-Chat on the Fashions, and Miscellany. 
In the Housekeeper’s Department will be found many 
valuable receipts, sent to us from our correspondents 
from all parts of the United States; nor will the little 
folks be forgotten. In short, we hope to make our paper 
a welcome “ Visitor’? to every member of the household. 

Terms for the single copy, Fifty Cents per year; but, 
as we wish to put the Visitor into the hands of the mil- 
lion, we propose to any who will undertake to procure 
subscribers, to do it on the following conditions, viz. :— 
Collect of each subscriber twenty-five cents ; in this man- 
ner each single subscriber will receive the paper at balf 
the advertised rates, and the agent may retain twelve and 
a half cents on each copy for doing the business. 

At this low price, with a little effort, a large list of sub- 
scribers can easily be obtained. Wherever any lady has 
undertaken it, she has never failed of success; it has 
over five thousand subscribers in this city. 

There is not a town in the United States, even where 
we do now have subscribers, in which an additional club 
may not readily be obtained. 

Ladies in many places have earned from two to four 
dollars a day, by procuring subscribers on the above con- 
ditions. 

Postage on the Visitor is only six cents a year. 


‘0 any woman whose health or tastes unfit her for the | 
dradgery of woman’s usual work—that of the needle— 
this experiment of canvassing for a Ladies’ paper is well 
worth the trial. 

Direct all communications to 
LAURA J. CURTIS, 
(Care of Curtis & Co.,) 
34w New York City. 


DAVIS, WRIGHT & CO., 
SUCCESSORS TO 

WILLIAM P. TENNY & CO. 

CARPETINGS 


Of every variety of fabric and quality, at the Lowest 
CASH PRICES. 


CARPET HALL 


| 
new material, greatly increased number of articles, new | 
| 


Specimen copies sent free to all parts of the world. | 


One Dollar a Year!!! 

As a Magazine for the Home and Houset old, the Jour 
NAL stands unrivalled, and is one cf the oldest and most 
successful published in the country. Each year makes” 
valuable and beautifully illustrated volume, of nearly 
four hundred pages, for ONE DOLLAR. 

CLUBS AND LOCAL AGENTS 


Can have the JourNat on the following liberal 





TERY 
Six Copies, for One Year, $5,00 | Thirty Copies, $22,00 
Ten sad “ 8,00 | Forty “ 28,00 
Twenty “ « 15,00 | Fifty “ 33,00 


The Money must, however, invariably be paid in advanec 
THE NEW VOLUME 


Will have unusual attractions in the Valuable Reading 
Matter, and Numerous beautiful Embellishments. 
Subscribers send in their orders early, and begin with 
the January Number. Back Numbers can be supplied. 


| AGENTS WANTED. 

In every Church, Neighborhood, Town and City in the 
United States, Agents are wanted to circulate the Joun 
NAL, and place it in every family. 

TRAVEL! NTs, who furnish satisfactory testi 
monials of character, will be allowed a liberal commission 

and receive a certificate of agency. 
| DO NOT WAIT 


| For anagent, but inclose One Dollar, and forward by 
| mail directly. Any mistakes that may occur in forward 
Jing the JourNaL to subscribers or otherwise, will be 
promptly corrected, if we are informed of them. 
WILL YOU, 

Each one to whom the JournNAL comes, make an effort 
to extend its circulation, by getting up a Club, or secur 
ing some new subscribers, sending us the names am 
money by mail? > 

Address all communications, simply, but carefully and 
distinctly directed,te “ MOTHEK’S JOURNAL,” 

24 115 Nassau Street, New York. 
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EMPLOYMENT FOR THE YEAR. 
THE BEST BOOK FOR AGENTS. 


To Persons out of Employment. 


An elegant Gift for a Father to Present to his Family ' 
Send for one copy, and try it among your Friends ! 2 
W ANTED—Agents in every section of the United Sta 
to cireulate SEARS’ LARGE TYPE QUARTO Bi 
BLE, For Family Use—Entitled 
The People’s Pictorial Domestic Bible, 
With about One Thousand Engravings !! 

This useful book is destined, if we can form an opinior 
from the Notices of the Press, to have an unprecedentec 
circulation in every section of our wide-spread continent 
and to have a distinct era in the sale of our works. I) 
will, no doubt, in a few years become THE FAMIL) 
BIBLE OF THE AMERICAN PEOPLE, 

Xp The most liberal remuneration will be allowed t 
all persons who may be pleased to procure subscribers t 
the above. From 50 to 100 copies may easily be circulate: 
and sold in each of the principal cities and towns of the 

WIL. 2 8 





A 


But he had 


Union. IT L BE SOLD BY SUBSCRIPTION 
Over the Boston & Maine R.R. Station,|ONLY. 
Haymarket Square, Boston. ir Application should be made at once, as the fiek 
l4—ly will soon be occupied. 
t x Persons wishing to act as agents, and do a saf: 
BOYS’ business, can send for a specimen corr On receipt of the 
established price, Six Dollars, the PICTORIAL FAMILY 
HATS AND CAPS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. ee te Bie let en Prpceocgsh ae32: Book, will be 
carefully boxed, and forwarded per express, at our rish 
GIRLS’ pense, t0 Mage’ 


and expense, to md central town or village in the Unite« 

States, excepting these of California, Oregon and Texas. 
wr Register your Letters, and your money will con: 

safe. 

> In addition to the Pictoral Bible, we publish » 


School and Sea Shore Hats—50 cts. to $2,00. 
THE EUGENIE 
Hat ror Lapies—ENTIRELY New, 








Georgie walked slowly after him.— 
‘I will buy that lame child an orange,’ he 
said to himself; ‘no, I won’t, for if I do, 
I can’t get that top. O dear, I wish Ihad 
nine cents, then I would get him one, he 
Thus this little boy 
kept on thinking to himself, and finally 
he started off upon a run after the boy 


‘Stop, stop!’ called George ; ‘I want 
to buy two oranges,’ and he held out his 
The boy gave him the fruit, 
took the money and went on. Georgie 
hurried back to where the lame boy sat 
The little 
boy put the coveted oranges in his lap, 


‘Here they are; don’t cry,’ and ran 
home before the cripple had time to thank 


‘ Where is your top? Georgie?’ asked 
The boy told her how he had 
spent his money. ‘ God bless you, my son. 
‘He that giveth to the poor lendeth to 


atio globe. P ;ever, whose object seems to have been the 
wey The largest lake in the world, is Lake| best worth living for? Whose recompense 
) Spt Superior, four hundred and thirty miles |is the most valuable and the most lasting ? | something. 
on long. Fo re | Ah, young readers, the only true great- 
atl; The greatest natural bridge in the world | ness, as we are taught in the Bible, con- 
nly { is that over Cedar Creek, in Virginia. It} sists in loving God with all our heart, and | 
| tou extends across a — —., a | soul, and strength, and in 
out width, and two hundred and fifty feet| ¢00d we can to others.” 
; deep, at the bottom of which a creek | i ae i \ then, Seangis 
ich tf flows. ; 1 tae ten | CONFESSION. | 
10Wwh The greatest solid mass of iron in t eh, ie Romanists think they ought to con- | moreover, maintained that he had not 
len world is the iron mountain of Missouri.— | gee i S o. lb } bl 
! : - - 1 |. | fess their sins to their priests, instead of} been near the table. 
Trt Itis three hundred and fifty feet high, and 4 ; 
> Ep |to God.. A poor gentleman in Ireland, | 
st $vo miles in circuit. . rho believed this, was suddenly seized 
non The longest railroad in the world is the | vith that terribl iW i lled y 1 oe 
in Central Railroad of Illinois, which is seven | W102 ‘24t terrible liness, called paratysis. 
. PO : {1 do not know whether you ever saw any- 
end(™@ hundred and thirty-one miles long—cost : ae : leiaeths 
Lona t | body suffering under it; it often entirely | the other. 
eatuj[™ fifteen millions of dollars. peri aaa S e id 
hg The greatest number of miles of railroad | kes away the use of one side—one side 
eo ih Reg tee lof the face as well as the body, so that the | hands and knees, and pretended to be 
he fad in proportion to its surface, of any country | i) . 
4 s 2 ’ ; hich | poor sufferer cannot speak, and the third 
nly in the world, is in Massachusetts, which | F. . , 1 
§ A he i Wag iC . time it comes, it generally ends in death. 
fail, has over one mile to every square mile of| 7” s 8 n 
eulaliiits area. When this gentleman was attacked, his 
The greatest number of clocks manufac- | friends saw that he was in danger, and, 
: : : . s | trembling for his soul, they sent off for| 
tured in the world, is turned out by the} i: . on 
- 7 “ . - | the priest, that he might confess his sins, 
stnall State of Connecticut. dene st men: “be Tati omedikte 
TH. } The largest number of whale-ships in |9%¢8¢*pardon—absolution, as they cal’ 10. 
° + ae | The priest came and stood at the bed-side. 
the world, are sent out by Nantucket and |. , ; 
New Bedford | The sick man saw, and knew, who it was ; eae: 
. a ob op a rei f| said nothing. 
The greatest grain port in the world is | his heart was burdened with the weight of | 8a1¢ nothing 
Dita ce |many sins; if he could only confess them, 
er to “ P | 7 ) k ray 
The largest acqueduct in the world is the the burden would be taken away. And, 
amt! = Acqueduet Mees Meck. Bese oh! how he tried to speak, over and over 
th. GH fort 1a half miles long, and cost t velve |@gain ; it would have grieved your heart y ! 
y ana « hair mites long, and cost twe : =e ss : ‘ upon his punishment. 
of a ba! a half millions of dollars. | to see him striving with his poor, useless | UF punis 
bef |lips to frame even one word, but he could = 
| not—it was all in vain ; and the anguish | 
emselv TRUE GREATNESS. | written on his features grew into terrible 
after “ Three boys were at school.together| despair. On confession and absolution 
ly to hl many years ago. They were close friends, | from the priest hung all his hopes for| it without a single mistake. 
herishigM keeping company out of school hours, | heaven, but no power on earth could en- 
She helping each other out of trouble, and|able him to.speak. The priest saw his 
1 having their pleasures and sports in com- distress; pity for his misery, and an in- 
world I ctitcacihhee é 
mon. They were nearly of an age, but! stinctive sense of the real truth, broke 
.er bl there was a difference in their appearance, | through the bands of his false creed—}| 
ed che@™and still more in the disposition and pur- |‘ Confess to Christ Himself, He will hear 
, i 4 | your heart speak.’ 
he CN. The a seneylaniiteg wy.| J. des ak a 1 with these| ies Tenead 
the sw The first was a heavy-looking boy,| A gleam of light seemed wi ese| to buy any, for he thought a red top bet- 
. . $ | 
ess lon?’ quick to learn, but always plodding| words to break through the dark clouds| ter than any crange that ever grew. 
esS 10MM his books, and sure to be master of| that had gathered round that helpless suf- | little cripple sat in the door of the house, 
he patti his lesson, though making no great show | ferer—‘ Confess to Jesus Christ, the ever- | looking longingly on the golden fruit. ‘ O 
ered of what he knew. He meant to bea law-| present, the Almighty Son of God.’ Yes, | dear, I wish I had three cents to buy one,’ 
that ej™yer, and his companions used to say that without speaking, he could tell what was | he said—‘ they look so nice.’ 
ovin was grave enough for a judge. \in his heart to Jesus, and, as in silent/no money, and the orange-seller walked 
g : | i stone 
vas “The second was a lively lad, full of| thought he poured out the whole story of} on. 
| Want Bidash and spirit, with ability tolearn what- | = § sins and his fears in prayer to his Sav- 
uickly er he chose. He was not idle, but he|ior, peace stole over his pale features, and 
s husheg#did not give himself up to study like the| chased away despair. 
ears © st; yet he meant to be a great man.—| _ It pleased God not only to hear prayer 
er of tHe was an orphan, and his friends were | for his soul, but to restore health to his} can’t play as I can.’ 
yr us Upper 3 but his family had once been rich, | body ; and after he had recovered, the 
h nd he was determined, by some means or} words which had been so precious to him 
oft i her, to obtain great wealth, and buy |in his hour of trouble, seemed often to be| with the oranges. 
ry Of he@Magain the estates which they had lost. ringing in his ears, and he began to won- 
city w “The third was a shy and timid boy,!der why it was not always better to con- 
annie bagpéle and thoughtful, not strong in health, | fess to Christ Himself. The thought made | sixpence. 
ore, moMgad fonder of reading than of study. He/ him uneasy, for he was afraid his friends 
> rt - ee . ° ° . 
ch s gentle in disposition, =_—~? et would eo ch bese was passing in his ; d 3 
ith hw that he would eae essly set — 3 anc - ast he oat aie a|with his head on his hands. 
pice: is foot upon a worm. He, too, was| Protestant Missionary, who lived thirty 
she. woulfmeant for a lawyer ; but the choice of| miles away, and by his advice he biden saying, 
is heart was a country life, with a garden| secretly to read the Bible. He repeated 
er all nd plenty of books.’? __|his visits three times afterwards, and on 
Death After the first boy ra poren, © still > last ee “7 a up| him. 
‘ ent on with his stujdies, an ecame a/| Romanism, thoug now well that the 
dwellittivery learned man. Te was a great law-/ consequence will be dreadful.’ his mother. 
ur best bier, the greatest in the kingdom, and was ten tee 
de not only a judge, but Lord High CHINESE KINDNESS. : 
mamma-@bancellor of England; which is the high-| A pleasing instance of this occurred to| the Lord.” ’ 















Wholesale and Retail. 
173 & 175 Washington Street, 
W.M. SHUTE 


LEASE TO READ THIS—EMPLOYMENT. Persons 
out of employment may find that which is both profit- 
able and pleasant, by eer 

ROBERT SEARS, Publisher. 
No. 181 W lliam Street, New York. 
6—6mo. 


THE BOYS’ OWN PLACE FOR CLOTH- 
ING. 

OAK HALL ROTUNDA, 
Where the Variety, Style and Prices are such 
as to please every class of purchasers. The One Price 
System being faithfully carried out, affords equal ad- 
vantages to all, in making their selections. 
Orders for Custom Clothing executed at the 
shortest notice, and all garments warranted to suit. 
GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 


Nos. 32 & 34 North Street, Boston. 
22 





BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
BY G. W. LEACH, 


large number of Illustrated Family Works, very popula: 
carer such a high moral and unexceptionable character 
that while good iaen may safely engage in their circula 
tion, they will confera PuBLic BENEFIT, and receive » 
Farr CoMPEeNnsATION for their labor. 

Orders respectfully solicited. For further particular: 
address the subscriber, (post paid.) 

ROBERT SEARS, 18] William Strees, New York. 


WW Aare: AGENTS To Sexu Street Prats EN 
GRAVINGS, including the beautifully illustrated ev 
graving of the “‘Lorp’s PRayeR and Tex Commani 

MENTs.’? An active perron, with a > can 

make from $50 to $60 per month. For pre ddres: 

D. H. MULFORD, 

No. 167 Broadway, New York. 
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NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Bost 
thankful for the patronage of the last TwELY? 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im 


proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers ever) 
thing in the line of 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 

At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terme 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery, 
WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &e. 





Corner of Winter and Washington Sts. 





BOSTON. 


i greater variety than can be found anywhere else. 











THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 











YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
BOSTON, JULY 23, 1857. 


This may be called cruel, but it was not so 
bad as shooting down unarmed people in State 
street. WwW 





FOR BOYS. 

You were made to be kind, and generous, 
and magnanimous. If there is a boy in school 
who has a club foot, don’t Jet him know you 
saw it. If there is a boy with ragged clothes, 
don’t talk about rags iu his hearing. If there 
isa lame boy, assign him some part of the 











REVOLUTIONARY RELICS. 

Old men are generally interested in things 
of the past, especially Revolutionary incidents 
and circumstances connected with the War for 
Independence, and as we are not young this 


by a rough looking, but honest Irishman—and 
at one of the stations, a couple of evidently 
well bred and intelligent young ladies came in | 


The wicked child will whisper bad thoughts 
and bad words into the other’s ears. He will 
tempt him to do bad actions too. He will lead 
him into the broad way, and at last to death.— 
Little rosebuds should beware of wicked worms. | were about to go into a back car—when Pat- 
rick rose hastily, and offered them his seat, | 
with evident pleasure. 
* But you will have no seat for yourself,” | 
responded one of the young ladies, with a smile 
—hesitating, with true politeness, as to accept-| A 
| in 


ss : 50 
A KISS FOR A BLOW. 

At the close ofa lovely Sabbath day, a 

girl about ten years old wasresting on a bes 

in her father’s parlor Her brother told her she 


, g it. 
should not lie on the lounge any longer, and|  Niver ye mind that!” said the Hibernian, | ‘ 





el 


| HOW TO BE A MAN. 


ENTERTAINING AND INSTRUCTIVE 


WORKS FOR THE YOUNG. 


to procure seats ; but seeing no vacant ones,| WORKS BY REV. HARVEY NEWcomR, 
| HOW TO BE A LADY. A Book for Girls; con’ 
useful hints on the Formationof Character. 


cents. 


oth, gilt, 50 cents. 


NECDOTES FOR GIRLS. Entertaining Anecdotes and 


eloth, gin 


A Book for Boys; containing 

useful hints on the Formation of Characten. 

gilt, 50 ceuts. 

NECDOTES FOR BOYS. Entertaining Anecdotes and 
‘arratives, illustrative of Principles and Character. 


cloth, 


may account for our reading with pleasure the 
extracts just published in the National Intelli- 
gencer of Washington City, showing the reve- 
rence which a Boston Boy felt for the memory 
of Grorez Wasuineton. 

G. W. P. Custis, of the Arlington House, was 
the adopted son of Washington. The Intelli- 
gencer says : 


Among the Washington treasures at Arling- 
ton House is an ancient trunk, covered with 
black leather, bound with brass clasps, and 
having on its lid G. W., wrought in brass nails. 
This old trunk contains documents, papers, and 
accounts relating to the estates of the father 
and grandfather of its present possessor, upon 
which estates Washington administered. Some 
of these papers date back as far as 1760, or al- 
most a hundred years ago, such date being one 
year after the marriage of the Provincial Colo- 
nel, in 1759. 

These papers are put up in the neatest man- 
ner, the accounts, accompanied by their vouch- 
ers, are settled up to a single farthing, the 
whole forming one of the most admired busi- 
ness-like arrangements that can be imagined. 


| 


game which does not require running. Ifthere 
is a hungry one, give him some of your dinner. 
If there is a dull one, help him to get his les- 
sons. If there is a bright one, be not envious 
of him; for if one boy is proud of his talents 
and another is envious of them, these t.e two 

eat wrongs, and no more talents than before. 
ira larger or stronger boy has injured you, and 
is sorry for it, forgive him and request the 
teacher not to punish him. All the school will 
show by their countenances how much better 
it is to have a great soul than a great fist.— 
[ Horace Mann. 

This is good advice, and we hope all our 
readers will remember and follow it. , 


NEW PUBLICATION. 

Cosmopolitan Art Journal, Quarterly, for 
June 1857. No. 4. New York, 548 Broadway. 
This work is beautifully printed, and elegantly 
illustrated with a number of engravings. The 
second article, “ A Lay Discourse,” contains 
some good suggestions in favor of a more 
general and liberal support of the Church and 
the Clergy, which we would copy if our limits 


teased her to get up. But, as she wastired and | « yer welcome to ’t. Id ride upon the cow- | 
did not see fit to rise, he took a stick and struck | catcher till New York, any time, tor a smile | 
herseveral pretty smart blows, saying as he from sich jintlemanly Jadies!” and retreated | 
struck her, “Get up! getup! get up!” ‘hastily into the next car, amid the cheers of 

What did the dear child do? Her brother | those who had witnessed the incident. 

was clearly in the wrong. Did shescold him ? | 
Call him hard names? Return the blows ? | 4 

Not so. She quietly arose from the lounge, and, | T2# LITTLE GIRL THAT NEVER LIED. | 
while a sweet smile played round her lips, threw| _A little gir! came into the house and told her | 
her arms around her naughty brother’s neck, | mother something which was very improbable. 

and gave him a most affectionate kiss ! | Those who were sitting in the room with her! 
That look and that kiss went to her brother’s | mother did not believe her, for they did not| 
heart. He threw his stick away, and left his | know the character of the little girl. But the 

sister to enjoy the lounge as long as she pleas- | mother replied at once—‘I have no doubt that | 
. | it is true, for I never knew my daughter to tell | 
Children, that girl had taken lessons in the | a lie.’ } 
school of Jesus. She had Jearned tolove like a| Is there not something noble in having such | 
Christian, Will you try to learn the same les-|a character as this? Must not the little girl 

son? Ifso, Jesus will be your teacher. Go have felt happy in the consciousness of possess- 

and learn of him. He is meek andlowly. He | ing her mother’s entire confidence? O, how| 
loves you, and will teach you freely. different must have been her feelings from | 
those of the child whose word cannot be be-| 
| lieved, and who is regarded by every one with | 
. : suspicion? Shame, shame onthe child who) 
I saw a little girl | has not magnanimity enough to tell the truth. | 
_ With half uncovered form, |—Genesee Courier. | 
And wondered why she wandered thus, | ‘ | 


Amid the winter storm: DIGNITY OF LEARNING. | 


INTEMPERANCE. 


Narratives illustrative of Principle and Character,— 
18mo. cloth, gilt, 42 cents. 


NATIONAL SERIES OF AMERICAN His. 


TORIES. 
BY REV. JOSEPH BANVARD. 


PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS; or, Incide: 
Adventures in the History of the First Settlers. 
Illustrations. limo, cloth 60 cents. 


NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. An account of 
the Adventures and Discoveies of the Explorers of 
North America. With numerous Illustrations. lémo, 
cloth, 6 cents. 


ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY ; or, an Account 
of the Early Settlement of North Carolina and Virginia ; 
embracing a Narrative of the Tragic incidents connected 
with theSpanish settlements at St.Augustine, the French 
Colonies at Roanoke, and the Luglsh Plantation at 
Jamestown, the Captivity of Captain Jolin Suuth, andthe 
interesting Adventures of the youthiul Pocahontas,— 
With numerous illustrations. 


nts and 
With 


ibmo. cloth, 60 cents, 


TRAGIC SCENES IN THE HISTORY OF MARYLAND 
AND THE OLD FRENCH WAK, with an account of 
various interesting contemporaneous events which o¢- 
curred in the early settlement of America. With 
numerous elegant Illustrations. A new volume, just 
published, lomo. cloth, 60 cents, 
kK Lach volume is complete in itself, aud yet together 

they form a regular Series of American Histories, 

Published by 

GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 Washington Street. 


WHIPPLE & BLACK’S 



















would permit. We recommend its perusal by 
those who enjoy the advantages of religion, 
but do little or nothing for its support. 


It is from this venerable memorial of the | 
Pater Patria that the last survivor of his do-| 
mestic family dispenses relics in scraps of the | 
great man’s writing, all of the aforesaid papers 
being labelled or endorsed by his hand. 

Among the many applications for scraps of 
handwriting from the treasures of the old trunk 
was a truly remarkable one from a fine little | 
boy of Boston, and as this is probably the only | 
instance in which a mere child has displayed | 

a deep interest in obtaining a relic of Washing 
ton, it offers a proud, though infant homage to 
the fame and memory of the illustrious dead.— 
, The letter that formed the little fellow’s appli- 
cation is as follows: 
Boston, February 16, 1857. 
“To G. W. P. Custis, Esq. 4 7 “ 

« Sie 1 have read the Life of Washington, | Shallsburg, Lafayette Co., Wie., June 1, 1857. 
and wish I could be like him. I shall try and| Olmstead & Co., Dear Sirs.—I remember 
live to be as good a man as he was. My fath-| well of perusing the pages of the Companion 
er says you are his adopted son and a good | about 25 years ago, amongst theGreen Moun- 
rian. I know you must be good if you are de- | tain hills, when a little boy, which is the last 
scended from him, and noble and honorable. I| {1 have seen of it until now. Enclosed please 
am now in my tenth year, and don’t know that | find one dollar for the Companion for 1857. 
you will take any notice of a little fellow like| Very respectfully yours, N.S. Parker. 
me. 1 should like to see you, for I know I 3 
should love you. My father was a soldier in Frankfort, Me., June 23, 1857. 
the old war, I should like to have a letter! Mr, Willis, Dear Sir—The Companion has 
from you. Will you write to me and send me | been in our family over twenty years, and we 
something that Washington has done or seen? | prize it as high as we ever did, and always 
Have you got a piece of his handwriting that | have rejoiced to see our Companion come. We 
you will send me? I should be so glad to have | have got a number of subscribers, and we wish 
it, and J will always love you and thank you | it could go into every family. 
for it. This is the longest letter I ever wrote ; | Yours with respect, F. & F. Girone. 
bat I don’t care, if you like it; so, good-bye. | 

Wii Pearson Fay. 

Surely the fame and memory of the Pater | 
Patria must be rife in the hearts of his coun- | 
trymen when children of less than ten years’ | 
growth covet any thing the Patriot Father’s A PIOUS WIFE. 
eye hath ever seen or his hand hath ever touched. | ‘1 would not (said one who was not himself 

_ Ascrap of the handwriting was selected | pious) marry any one who was not a Christian. 

from the treasures of the old trunk, and duly | | would feel it such an honor to share a heart 

forwarded to Boston, accompanied by an old| in which God dwelt” It was a fine thought, 
man’s blessing and a fervent aspiration for suc- | and deserves to be specially remembered. 
cess to the future fortunes of “Dear Little} you want a friend in whom you can have en- 

Willie, | tire and unlimited confidence, one who can be 

A collection of autographs or specimens of | your counsellor in all circumstances of diffi- 

the handwriting of distinguished persons, or | CU!ty or trial, one who is to be identified with 

; . ‘ . | you through life, in hope and fear, in joy and 
relics of ancient time having any connection |sorrow. She is to be a sort of presiding divin- 
with the history of our country are always in-| it at thy family board, and her countenance 
teresting to obtain and preserve, and afford a| the mirror in which must be reflected the faith- 
: tt vel] | ful image of thy domestic bliss or woe; one 
= eer eae who will be discreet, affectionate, and firm in 
—s — ‘ . - governing her children; in short, who will love 

The writer of this has two ancient pictures, you for your own sake, be happy with you in a 
which he values very highly. One of them} cabin, and when the storm of adversity or per- 
represents a memorable event which occurred | 8ecution shall have swept ed or withered 
in Boston, March 5, 1770. The scene is in| °Very vestige of earthly comfort about you.— 

‘ . | Now, bear these things in mind, and then to 
King [now State) street, with the old state your prayers and the exercise of a becoming 

house and other buildings as they then stood— prudence, and you will not be likely to fail— 
a body of soldiers in scarlet uniform are firing | {Bishop Andrew. 
their guns upon a number of unarmed citizens | 
opposite to them. This is called the Boston| 
Massacre, and was one of those acts which 
aroused the Amcrican people to resist British 
oppression, The picture was made and print- 
ed by Paul Revere, soon after the event oc- 
curred, and gives the names of those who were 
killed and wounded. 

The other picture represents a scene which 
occurred under the Liberty Tree in Boston, at 
the time when the British Government attempt- | 
ed to enforce the payment of the Tea Tax.— 
An Exciseman, as he was called, named Mal- 
com was sent from London for that purpose.— 
The people met and resolved they would not 

use tea, and appointed a committee of five to 
request Malcom to resign his office or go back 
to England. He refused, and insulted the com. 
mittee in the most abusive language. The 
committee made their report to a Meeting of 
Citizens, who then ordered them to “use more 
forcible measures with him.” The pidture re- 
presents the scene which followed, which con- 
sets of a man covered with a coat of feathers 
—atub of tar and a mop are before him, a rope 
is round his neck, and a noose on a limb of the 
tree over him—the committee men holding him 
and pouring tea from a teapot down his throat 
—the words toy-anvig upside down in capi- 
tals on the tree, and in the distance people 


em 


LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





West Gardiner, Me., June 15, 1857. 
Messrs. Olinstead & Co.—Enclosed please 
find one dollar to pay for the Youth’s Compan- 
lion another year. We have tuken the Com- 
} panion about ten years, and have always found 
/it a faithful companion, and do not like to part 
| with it now. Respectfully, E.Gopparp. 


VARIETY. 








A PEEP FOR THE POPULACE. 


to be within the reach of all. 


common looking-glass for the purpose. 


to receive the impression of the planet. 


the glass, al] its satellites will also be observed 
provided none of them are eclipsed. 
rather remarkable, however, that although these 
satellites can thus be seen, while they cannot 
be seen by the naked eya, that neither Venus 
nor the moon can be seen so distinctly by re- 
flection as they can by observing them with 
the naked eye. 


THE ROSEBUD AND THE WORM. 
A lovely rosebud once listened to the words 
of a slimy worm. The worm flattered it. The 
rosebud was pleased, and, opening its petals, 
invited the worm to lodge upon its breast.— 
The worm erept into the folds of its victim, 
and the next day the poor, silly rosebud was 
found dead by its sorrowful owner. The false- 
hearted worm had killed It. 
Does that little pouting, peac 
derstand m ing? P 


h-eheeked miss 
ig ethaps not. I 
will tell her. My rosebud stands for a child 
—boy or girl—carefully brought up in the fear 
of the Lord. The worm is an evil-minded com- 
panion. If that praying child listens to the 
wicked one, like the rosebud, he will suffer.— 








The Scientific American gives a very simplé 
mode of examining the satelites of the planet 
Jupiter, the means used being so common as 
It says: Every 
person can view them, by reflection, using a 
Ona 
clear night take a looking-glass, and—either 
at the window or out of doors—so place it as 
By a 
close examination of the planet as reflected in 


It is 


They said her mother drank | - pF gee 
What took her sense away, Being called to visit the Marchioness of | 


And so she let her children go | Mondejar, the wife of the Viceroy of Valencia, 
Hungry and cold all day. | the celebrated Dr. Collado felt her pulse at his 
s2 | first interview, while standing by the side of| 
|her bed. Following him to the door, one of | 
t } : the attendants told him that the physicians of | 
Where solitude and punishment Castile were accustomed to feel his mistress’s 
And toil divide the time : , | pulse on their knees, 
And, as they forced him through its gate, |" « But | am Collado,’ was the answer, ‘and [| 
Unwillingly along, kneel only to God.’ 
They told me "twas InremprRANcE The dignity of talent and learning was here, 
That made him do the wrong. {at least, able to cope with the arrogance of the 
|meauly great, and the physician declined to 
| renew his visits, till they were repeatedly en- 
j treated, with the promise that he should be of- | 
fered a chair. 


I saw them lead a man 


. ane eee 
To prison for his crime, J 


me 
I saw a woman wee = 
As if her heart would break ; 
They said her husband drank too much 
Of what he should not take. 
I saw an unfrequented mound, 
Where weeds and brambles wave ; 
They said no tear had fallen there ; 
It was a drunkard’s grave. 


me 
lov 


A 


PEPPER PUNISHMENT IN AFRICA. 


| One of the most common and terrible kinds 
of punishments inflicted upon disobedient boys | 
}is torub red pepper into their eyes. Their | 
screams and yells under the operation are sav- 
|age beyond all description, and it is a wonder | 
their sight is not altogether destroyed. There | 


They said these were not all - 


The risks intemperance run, 
For there was danger lest the soul 
Be evermore undone. 
Water is very pure and sweet, 
And beautiful to see; 
And since it cannot do us harm, 
It is the drink for me. 


| permanent injury was inflicted in this way.— | 
| Adult offenders are sometimes subjected to a| 
| still severer punishment. They are made fast 

/on the roof of the house and thoroughly smok- | 
{ed with pepper. | 


CHILDREN, BE PROMPT. 


Never say, when told to do anything, ‘Ina| Deara in 1t.—A boy named West, residing | 
minute,’ or * By-and-by.’ This leads to a bad | in Swansey, picked up a piece of a cigar in the | 
habit, which, if not overcome, will prevent all | road, and putting it in a pipe, smoked it; in| 
confidence in you as you grow up. You will | consequence of which he was taken suddenly | 
then put off duties you owe to your neighbor | ill, fell into a state of insensibility, and died in | 
in the same way, and lose his confidence,—|a few hours, | 
Many men lose the respect of their neighbors,| _A coffin was landed with due ceremony at | 
not so much because they mean to do wrong, | Plymouth, England, from a vessel which had | 
as through carelessness. ‘By-and-by, and | just arrived, and carried with becoming gravity | 
‘To-morrow,’ hawe ruined thousands, robbed | to the railway station, without, of course, the | 
them of their character, and made them any- | iuterference of the police or the Custom House 
thing but blessings in a neighborhood. Little} officers. ‘The coffin was filled with cigars !— | 
confidence can be placed in their word, not be- | Not the first coffin filled by the cigar business! | 
cause they mean to tell falsehoods, but because | —Uncle Toby. 

of their carelessness. No obligation is fulfilled | —— 
when it should be. And it is sometimes so in | Iuprety’ of Scrence.—Mr. Crosse, of | 
their own affairs. They lose days and weeks, | Taunton, was once showing his electrical ma- 
because business is not attended to when it | chinery, and displaying two Leyden jars, re- | 
ought to be. A tool is lost, because not prompt- | marking that he could feed them with electric | 
ly put back when done with. Fulfil promptly | fluid at any time when the state of the atmos-| 
every promise made. Put off not an hour. phere was favorable; whereupon a grave old |, 
| gentleman said very solemnly, } 


CURE FOR VANITY. ‘Mr. Crosse, don’t you think it is rather im- fe 
| pious to bottle the lightning ? | 


= e don’t nem ie yg ed se but - cer- |" «Let me answer vour question by asking an- | 
Caanly appenss to:5e'e Teck tas: persons prise other,’ replied Mr. Crosse, laughing: ‘ Don't| 


an occupation in proportion to the fancied ease | Pr ggpe ate . ‘ | 
which it will admit. Of this class was an old|¥°" think, sir, it might be considered rather 


woman whom I met in my travels. We had| 
been busy during the day in running a piece | ; . 
of line through a dense piece of woodland—, Tne Humpre Home.—Are you not surpris- 
The old lady gazed on us for some time in si-| ed to find how independent of money, peace of 
lence. We all saw that she wanted to enter | conscience is, and how much happiness can be 
into conversation; and none with the exception | condensed into the humblest home? A cottage 
of nyself wished to gratify her. I soon com-| will not hold the bulky furniture and sumptu- 
menced a dialogue on various subjects and | ous accommodations of a mansion, ’ 
things, and, as a matter of course, [ put my | be there, a cottage will hold as much happiness 
best foot forward. Struck with my language, | as might stock a palace.—Rev. C. Hamilton. 
she exclaimed, in a tone quite flattering to my 
vanity : 





| impious to bottle the rain-water ?” | 





| 


Poor, put Ricsa.—A poor, simple man once 

‘La, how larned you are!’ But the compli-|said—‘] have lost all my relatives—imy last | 
ment received a death blow. ‘If I was as\sonis dead. [ have lost my hearing and my} 
larned a scholar as you,’ continued she, ‘I’d| eyesight; I am all alone, old and poor, but it 
quit injineerin’ and go to keepin’ a little gro-| makes no difference. Christ never grows old, 
cery ? Christ never is poor, Christ never dies, and 
| Christ never will forsake me.’ 





’ 





DRESSING GOW 
| has never been known, however, a case where | THE BEST OF CUTTERS ARE ENGAGE 


CASH CU 
Not 
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A SINGULAR RE-UNION. 

Ten years ago last night, ten young ladies 
who were attending school in this city where 
Bangs’ Block now stands, agreed with their 
teacher, Miss Sterns, to meet in just ten years 
and have a supper at the Worcester House.— 
Nothing but death was to interfere with the 
meeting of the full number. Last night they 
all came to the Lincoln house together. The 
hand of death had been laid upon none, Time 
had also dealt leniently with them; and but 
two of their number were married, They all 
sat down to a Lincoln House supper. What 
congratulations passed, what experiences were 
related, what disappointments and what sor- 
rows Were talked over, are known but to them- 
selves.—| Worcester Bay State, 23d. 

* JINTLEMANLY” LADIES. 
An incident which occurred on the New 
York Railroad, some months since, forcibly il- 
lustrates the “ power of politeness.” The seats 





throwing the tea overboard from the ships. — 


Dr. Jewett, the temperance lecturer, says 
that a friend of his residing in Coventry, R. i. 
came into possession of the leaf of an account 
book, on which a poor drunkard had been 
charged with a quart of gin per day for five 
successive days. On the night of the fifth he 
died in a drunken fit, and on the sixth day the 
entry on the rumseller’s book was—‘ To five 
yards cloth, for winding sheet.’ 


Write five, and then one, put nothing between, 
Now add just five hundred, and soon will be seen 
The state of the earth before it was form’d, 
And ere by the sun its surface was warm’d. 


A gentleman, of Alabama, was lying in bed 
one morning, when a friend, stepping in, said : 
— P——, breakfast is coming on.” ‘Let it 
come,’ exclaimed P——, with a look of defi- 
ance, ‘I am not afraid of it.’ 


Be not affronted at a jest. If I throw salt at 
thee thou wilt receive no harm unless thou hast 
sore places. 





were all full, except one which was occupied 





DAGUERREOTYPE, CRYSTALOTYPE, 


—AND— 


Photographic Establishment. 


No. 96 WASHINGTON STREET, 


. A. WHIPPLE. BOSTON, 


thod. 


DAGUERREOTYPES executed, in every variety, im 
Gold Medallions, Lockets, Union, Velvet, Morocco and 


arl Cases, Single Portraits or in Groupings. 


IMPORTANT TO GENTLEMEN, 


kG NICHOLS’ ROOMS, since he has enlarged his pre 
mises, will be found to form one of the finest establish. 


ents of the kind ever opened in this country, 
wing inducements may entitle it to patronage :— 


GOOD LIGHT TO SELECT BY. 


AN EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT TO SELECT FROM, 
MADE CLOTHING 


FINE ARTICLE OF READY 
MAY BE OBTAINED. 


EVERY STYLE 


anD BEACH BEING AT THE HEAD. 


T CHARGED 25 P 
SET BAD DEBTS. 


Try me once and see if these things be true. 
GEO. N. NICHOLS‘ 
| Rooms 96 Washington Street, up stairs, 


A NEW QUESTION BOOK. 
ONE THOUSAND 
QUESTIONS AND PROPOSITIONS, 
For the use of 
Sabbath Schools 
AND 


BIBLE CLASSES. 


An entirely new and most valuable work, just issued by 
the American 8. 8, Union. 


HENRY HO 
22-tf No. 9 Co 


A NEW QUESTION BOOK. 


publish, a new work for Sabbaih Sehools, 


The Harmony Question Book. 
Part Il. on the Four Gospels, intended for Interme- 
diate and Adult Classes in our Sabbath Schools. By Rav. 
8. B. Sw 


The plan of the work is new, and it is thought will 


srove very useful and popular. Being free 


denominational bias, it may* be used by any evangelical 


Jenomination. 
29 


A SUPERB EDITION OF THE * 


Union Bible Dictionary, 


| With 200 engravings ; bound in the best style. 62 1-2cents. 


NHIS is a new edition of this most useful Bible Diction- 
It is improved and enlarged with entirely new 
engravings. We have had occasion to examine sev 
Bible Dictionaries designed for schools, Bible classes, 


families, and we have no hesitation in saying 
give a decided preference to the one before us. 


planations are brief, but clear, specific, and highly satis- 
It abounds, too, with finely executed maps, and 
practical representations of various objects of interest— 
but if God | 1" short, it appears to us to be just what a Bible Diction 
No one, we are sure, will regret ha 


factory. 


ary ought to be. 
purchased it.—(Evang. Rep.) 


19—tw 


J. W. BLACKS 


PHOTOGRAPHS made from the smallest Daguerreo. 
type, on paper or convass, life size, finished in crayon or 
in oil colors, being the only surg way of obtaining perfect 
portrait LIKENEsSEs from small, indistinct daguerreotypes, 

AMBROTYPES taken and secured, by an improved 


The fol- 


‘NS AND ~REAKFAST JACKETS IN 
D, HUDSON 


STOMERS AT THIS ESTABLISHMENT ARB 
iE ZR CENT EXTRA TO OFF- 


OULD & LINCOLN, have, in press, and will 


HENRY HOYT Agent, 
No. 9 Cornhill. 
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500 AGENTS WANTED TO SELL 


THR 


PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID, 


AND OTHER POPULAR WORKS. 
I have about 150 Agents now in the field who 
ing from 


$25 TO $150 A MONTH. 


had courage to t 
the public a great favor by introducing my re 
lent 


my catalogue with terms to Ageuts which I 
Postage paid, on application. 
4D DRBSS, 


2—tf 


There are many persons out of employment, who iff 
, could do well for themselv 


3. 
Persons out of employment would do well to 


H. DAYTON, Publisher, 
No, 29 Aiau Street, Cor. Nassau, N. 
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A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 


PUSLISH2D WEEKLY BY 


Ne. 22 School Street. 


VANCE. 











| YOUTHS COMPANION. [eon 


Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No 
tarianism, No Controversy: 


Paice $1 4 ream. Stx corres ron $5, PAYMENT # , 


BOUMD VOLUMES $1 and 91,25 
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OLMSTEAD, & CO., BOSTON, MS. Margar 
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